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Lloyd is another of the more attractive minors; and
what Wilkes said about him then is still true: 'He left
the fury of the winged steed and the daring heights of
the sacred mountain to the sublime genius of his
friend Churchill/ and was content to 'scamper round
the foot of Parnassus on his little Welsh poney5. But,
possessed of liveliness and wit, he has a barb to his light
missiles, and is fully awake to contemporary foibles.
His satire, while topical, is so far from being guilty
either of coarseness or scurrility (one may compare him
with Mallet or with Torcupinus Pelagius'*) that some
might vote him insipid, and so commit an injustice. As
a delicate exponent of the intimate and genial kind of
satire, he deserves to be remembered and re-read. The
playful style of criticism probably offers more pitfalls
to a satirist than the serious: the slightest disturbance of
equilibrium and over he goes into mere facetiousness j
or mere dirt.J
Lloyd may bestride ca little Welsh poney5, but he
steers it cleverly; and heaven may be thanked for a
little cleverness.
It is more difficult to praise Anstey, whose New Bath
Guide as a whole makes, to borrow phraseology from
Mr. Richards, its appeal at a lower level of response. A
good deal of the raillery is of a cheaper and more flashy
type, with that evidence of strain and weakness that
impels the art connoisseur to use some such term as *a
* See his Triumvirade> Porcupinade, etc.
f Cf. Kenrick's Pasquinade on Hill, as compared with
Smart's Hilliad.
% Swift does not so lapse; but cf. note on The Toyshop, p. 32,
above.